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MAURICE BARRES:
THE PROGRESS OF A NATIONALIST
WHEN the young and still obscure representative of a little literary
clique in Provence began to write in La Cocarde, then edited by the
white hope of French literature, few people can have foreseen the
reversal of roles which was to follow In 1894, Barres was truly the
princeps juventutis for French literary aspirants,  Maurras was
unknown and there was nothing to suggest that he would ever quit
the obscurity of a contributor to the Gazette de France or a member
of the icole romane, that he would ever be anything more than one
of the leading intellectuals of Nimes or Aries. Nevertheless, ten
years later, Barres had become, or seemed to have become, a man
of letters and nothing else. He had been a deputy; he had played an
important role in the Boulanger crisis; he played a still more
important role in the Dreyfus case; he was to be the ally and
successor of Deroulede; he was to be a member for Paris in the
Chamber. But, m 1904, his function as a director of conscience was
over; he was still a great writer; he was no longer a master He had
lost two types of disciple and he had not found any new ones. That
he should have lost the respectful admiration of the young men of
letters of the Left was inevitable. It was a necessary result of the
great schism of the Dreyfus case. Leon Blum has told us of his
profound disillusionment when he found out that his literary idol
was resolved, in spite of all the evidence, to remain on the side of
the barricade which he had chosen in advance; and Jules Renard
has told us with what readiness the bright young men. of the Revue
Blanche took up the idea that Barres had deceived them in more
ways than one, that he was not only an enemy of justice and truth,
but that his literary gifts had been exaggerated. Because Barres had
not been shaken by the revelation of Henry's infamy, the prestige
of the Jardin de Berenice and of Les Deracines was bogus. Such an
intrusion of politics into literary criticism is not surprising, above
all in France; Barres himself an ardent politician, and a political
novelist as well, had no reason to complain. He did not complain.